


Brownie Flash 

splendid snaps “right around the clock. 
Two-position focusing helps you get 
sharp, clear negatives (size 2H x 3%). 
Camera, $11.75. Flasholder, $2.92. 



Prices include Federal Tax. 



Kodak 












for your locution Shots 

• Any one of these nifty cameras is a winner. 
Any one is fun to own, easy to use, and takes 
fine pictures. Just right for vacation days — 
gives you a priceless record of your good 
times and new friends. See these cameras at 
your Kodak dealer’s. 

istman Kodak Company, Rochester 4, N.Y. 



Brownie Hawkeye Camera— New 

smooth styling, clear oversize view 
finder— a cinch to load and use.. 
Takes 12 black-and-white shots on 
Kodak 620 Film. Camera, $5.50. 
Kodak Photo Flasher, $1.55. 



shows you your picture 
Takes 12 pictures, 2J4 square, 
on a roll of Kodak 620 Film. 

With Kodet Lens, $12.75. With focusing 
Kodar f/8 Lens, $19.85: Flasholder, $3.33. 




TOMMY BROCK-JACK JONI 
MEMPHIS, TENNESSEE 



GRAB THIS PLANK. 
JACK - IT'S OUR ' 
ONLY HOPE - 



HERE HE 15, TOMMY 1 
ALL SAFE/ THAT 
PLANK IDEA SAVED I 
sw OUR LIVES-. J 



r HELP TOMMY, ' 
THIS IS ALL MUD, 

. I'M SINKING/ J 



... AND TO YOU, JACK JONES, FOR YOUR 
BRAVERY... AND FOR YOUR QUICK THINKING, 
TOMMY BROCK -WE ARE PROUD TO ^ 
PRESENT YOU WITH THESE GOLD MEDALS 
AND THI "POPSICL1* YOUTH AWARD ./tZjM 



thank YOU POPSICLE PETE" it'Sw 
NICE OF YOU TO HONOR US ALONG 
sWITH OTHER BOYS AND GIRLS Of AMERICA. 




TWi h flmitrt f* iht U.L «tid ^ennslpij, end h ntd end Ml cdrndid hi enj iKitlty wki rtdrmpTIoe m lnrm« iJmwt h prelltWMd, m wfcHt 

■f tot, Rtmn m 90 m mtrirflM h tayerff ap« fe 



HOPALONC CASSIDY • Will LIHEISON 



■ Biter Art Idltw 

V, A. PROVISIERO AL JETTU 




The fallowing outstanding magazines are easily identified 
•n their covers by the words A FAWCETT PUBLICATION. 

CAPT. MARVEL ADVENTURES r LASH LaRUE WESTERN • THE MARVEL FAMILY • FAWCETT'S FUNNY ANIMALS 
WHIZ COMICS • WESTERN HERO • ROCKY LANE WESTERN • NYOKA THE JUNGLE GIRL • GABBY HAYES WESTERN 
CAPT. MARVEL JR. • MASTER COMICS • TOM MIX WESTERN • MONTE HALE WESTERN • HOPMONG CASSIDY 
ROD CAMERON WESTERN • BILL BOYD WESTERN • SIX-GUN HEROES • SMILEY BURNETTE WESTERN 



Every effort is made to insure that these comic magazines 
contain the highest quality of wholesome entertainment. 



Cv t 



President 




WILLIAM 



WHAR ) I'VE SEEN a 
ARE YUH AIMING TO 
HEADING FOR,) VISIT MY 
HOPALONG* ?y OLD FRIEND, 
^ HI GARDNER, 



' I JUST GOT WORD HE OPENED 
A CARNIVAL OVER. IN DUSTY 
VALLEY i SINCE THINGS ARE 
QUIET AROUND HERE, I FIGURED 

— i — i'd drop 

in on 

H/M.' 



IULFORD 



»h* char*ct«r original 



ii «***!! f 

m- ESS 
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HOPALONO CA»»y 




/ IT'S A LONS TIME SINCE I SAID 'HOWDY' 



SWORTN Amu.' 



t6~hU it'll be <3000 to sea him asaih 



carnival 



CA AMlvM 
ftw foa 

L>u./ 



OlNESEf 



WELCOME 7& 



^HMMM, FJO SIGN OF HIM YET.' /‘M 
AFRAID IT'S GOING TO TAKE A 
LITTLE MORE TIME THAN 
I THOUGHT/ II 



ITS GOOD TO SEE SO MANY 
PEOPLE HERE l IT MEANS THE 

CARNIVAL IS . . + 

doing well: 



I HOPE I CAN FIND HI 
IN THIS CROWD. 



maw: A REAL, LIVE RATTLER / Hi HAS 
— ra EVERYTHING HERE/ . ^ 



STEP RIGHT UP, FOLKS, AND TRY YOUR 
LUCK/ THREE SHOTS FOR A 
f QUARTER 



. HIT THE DUCKS AND 
WIN A VALUABLE PRIZE ' 












HOT ALONG CASHOT 




/yes, #i*, nV 
EASY a# pii / 
jeer watch i 



' SO AHEAD, FOLKS.' T 

TAKE any o’ them 

RIFLES AMD TRY YORE 
LUCK.' YC'RE SHORE TO 
WIN A VALUABLE PRIZE/ 



IT LOOKS 
\UKE FUN/ 
V'LLHAYE 
/A TRY / 



JW KOP TORI EYES PEELED, 
flXK* AMO #11 HOW EASY , 

rr IS/ ^ 



rr«HO*ii#/ ' 

HE 60T THREE 
O’ THEM POCK# / 




IF THAT FELLOW DID IT, THERE'S 
NO REASON WHY I CAN'T U 



THET'LL be TWENTY-FIVE 
CENTS, PLEASE-— IN 
ADVANCE / — 



OKAY, HERE 
IT /Si 



HE JEST 'BOUT HIT THE WALL 



HA.HA; WHUT 
AN EAGLE EYE / 



CARE TO TRY YORE 
. LUCK AS IN, *__-■ 
L SHERIFF ? Jil 



SOME ©HOOTIN’ 



NO, THANKS 
I'VE HAD 
ENOUGH l 






HOPALONG CASSIDY 




MAYBE THAT RIDE OVER FROM TWIN RIVER 
TOOK MORE OUT OF ME THAN I RECKONED. 



I STILL HAVEN’T SPOTTED 
GARDNER ANYWHERE ' . 



STEP RIGHT UP, FOLKS, AND TRY I 
YORE LUCK ALL YUW HAVE T 0>4 

DO IS GUESS WHICH / T" > 

SHELL THE PEA /— ^SHUCKS. THET 

is under ' Bought to be a 

CINCH.' IT'S THETv' 

</ C7 Eb&mKone : ^ rwssSm 



WAL, HYAR IT IS \ I’LL BE HORN- Y 

- - - empty; Jswoggled; i 

IfcKr— vr— " 1 COULD'VE SWORN 
■ \ X ( C'^7 IT WUZ UNDER 

■SsYthetome.' 



HOLD ON .THERE I CAN TELL. YOU WHY 
THE SHELL I© EMPTY 



THE PEA IS HIDDEN UNDER YvWV. THE DIRTY, 
YOUR NAIL.' THAT'S WHY ORNERY CRITTER! 
ALL THREE SHELLS WOULD ) HE'S NUTHIN' BUT A 
BE EMPTY, IN FACT.' --Q-OW-DOWN CHEAT.' 



HOPALONG CASSIDY 




YUH AIN'T SHERIFF IN THIS HYAR. TOWN 

WHO IKI TARNATION ASKED YUH . 

s . TO BUTT IN *? ^ ^ /7 



NOBODY HAS TO ASK 
ME TO BUTT IN WHEN! 
SEE A CROOK f ^ 
OPERATING l Jjt 



AND I DON'T NEED A FORMAL INVITATION TO 
PUT A CROOK OUT OF OPERATION L ^ 



IF THIS IS AN EXAMPLE OF HOW THINGS ARE RUN 
AROUND HERE. I'M BEGINNING TO UNDERSTAND 
ABOUT AAV RIFLE SHOOTING 1 



THAR--- 
WHUT DID I 
TELL YUH / 



JEST WATCH ME, FOLKS / IT'S ' 
A CINCH TO WIN THE VALUABLE 
PRIZES I'VE BEEN TELLING ^ 
YUH 'BOUT.' ^ 



HA, HA ! T ANYONE ELSE CARE 
HE CLEAN TO TRY HIS LUCK ? 
MISSED >/ JEST TWENTY- FIVE 
THE . ) CENTS FER THREE . 
DUCK»i 1 SHOTS : 



< I NOTICE HE ‘ 
USES THE SAME 
RIFLE ALL THE T/ME. 




HOPALONG CASSIDY 




JUST AS I FIGURED.' THE SIGHT »*KT;i| 
WRONG THAT’S WHY I MISSED l *_/ I 



I SEE YO’RE SACK AGAIN. SHERIFF 
CARE TO SHOOT AGAIN ? k. 



^ NO. \l 
I'M JUST 
LOOKING AT, 
SOMETHING. 



I’M CERTAIN MY FRIEND, HI = 
GARDNER, DOESN'T HAVE ANY- 
THING TO DO WITH THIS: HE 
PROBABLY DOESN'T EVEN . 
KNOW IT'S GOING ON.' / _ 



WAL, THIS WON'T MISS . I DON'T 
LIKE SHERIFFS WHO STICK THEIR 

NOSES WHARTHEY DON'T 

- . BELONG.' , /,V. ,, 



AND I DON'T LIKE CROOKED 
SHOOTING GALLERIES.' THIS. 
TIME I'M SURE MY SIGHTS/ 

ARE PROPERLY / 1 T FT/// 

. SET.' 



X PARDON ME FOR BREAKING IN 
LIKE THIS, BUT CAN 
YOU TELL ME WHERE 
GARDNER ISJ I'M AN 
OLD FRIEND ^ 

of his .' 



.TAKE IT EASY, 
PARDNEK THE 
BOSS IS SICK AND I'M 
RUNNING THINGS MEAN- 
WHILE l IS THAR ANY- 

A thi “ 6 1 _ 

^ 1 me , kin do fes 

bb= Ml YUH, 

. L~~tJ SHERIFF? 



HMMM, I MISSED THIS BUILDING COMPLETELY 
BEFORE.' THIS MUST BE GARDNER’S OFFICE / 










HOPALONG CASSIDY 




’ I'LL RIDE OUT AND T DON'T TELL HIM 'BOUT 
SEE HOW GARDNER ) THIS THOUGH I IT MIGHT 
■ 16 ; ■- UPSET him: ^ 



.ND AFTER-HORALONl 
EXPLAINS — 



S- f GOLDURN IT, SHERIFF l 
I'LL TAKE THOSE 
^ CRITTERS RIGHT OVER 
TO THE JAILHOUSE MYSELF / 
I DON'T AIM TO LET ANY 
s — r SUCH VARMINTS RUN THIS 
m V SHOW WHILE THE BOSS . 

/ 2 ^- — , s is sick : 



I'M SURE HI ^ 
GARDNER WOULD 
0ACK YOU UP ON 
THAT, RED 



THIS IS THE BOARDING- 
HOUSE WHERE GARDNER 
- LIVES i ^ 



'PARDON ME, MAM, BUT X MR. GARDNER/ WHY, V 
MAY I SEE MR. GARDNER?/ HE HASN'T BEEN L 
HE'S AN OLD FRIEND ^^HOME SINCE HE 

^OP MINE l -wi / OPENED THET CARNIVAL 

Jg^fegryii O' HISi HE SENT WORD 
v THET HE'D BE SLEEPING 
rPl /• l thar ' , 



'AND WE'RE GOING TO GET TO 
THE BOTTOM OF THIS ' _ 

KICK UP DUST, TOPPER/ 



there's something phony 

GOING ON HERE' . 



lEANWHH 



\y* NOJYUH know 
WERE NEW IN 
THESE PARTS, RED. 
BUT WE SHORE 
KNOW HIM NOW / ^ 







# 






/ 


i 


C 




HOfAlONO CAiSlOY 




SOT thet all fksgered OUT.' THET RATTLER 
OUT THAR WILL TAKE CARE OF GARDNER FER US- 
WITHOUT LEAVING ANY OF OUR FINGERPRINTS/ 

ha, ha; come with me; 



WE MADE OUR KILLING SINCE TAKING OVER THIS 
carnival; i opine ts time we moseyed . 

BUT WHUT 'bout Gardner. ?we 
CAIN'T LEAVE HIM HYAR; HES SHORE IT*/ B 

TO SHOOT HIS MOUTH OFF — AND / //' — I 
WITH HOPALONG CASSIDY | 

AROUND, I DON'T RECKON ) Tifif | 

-rucTin ae e=po M «s> ' Z-‘J kimU / ■ 



--AMD GARDNER IS )YUH SHORE 
GOING TO, HAVE VTHINK OF 
COMPANY ivs-i rT^EVERYTHlNG, 
" w ' THAT 



ALL I GOTTA DO NOW IS 
OPEN THE CAGE 



RED . 

Battler will 

POI60N HIM AS 
SOON AS HE’S NEAR. 
v — vr^SLHlM Ijr 



THAR 

HE 

GOES, 




that moment- ( (gulp) its 

■I 1 HOPALONG 

y^\Sf/W CASSIDY ff 
Lars g/t ' )\ 



(those snake-eyed 

FIENDS— X DIDNT GET 
HERE a SECOND TOO 
SOON - 



HOPALONG CASSIDY 




I SOT HIM THANK GOODNESS t 
DON'T WORRY, HI / I'LL HAVE YOU 
J=REE IN A. SECOND l 



'DON'T BOTHER. \HOW CAN 
EXPLAINING, GARD- ] X THANK 
NEC l IT'S CLEAR. 7YUH FER. 
TO ME WHAT , ^ SAVING 
THEY SCHEMED: ) MY LIFE, n 
N — n r-r^K HOPALONG . 



THERE'S NO TIME FOR THAT « 
NOW l I'VE SOT TO GET THOSE 
CRITTERS BEFORE THEY GET 
OUT OF SIGHT ' .. 



GLUB, 

GLUB. 



WHUT’S THE SENSE OF RUNNING 
WE'RE THREE AGAINST ONE l . 
BESIDES, WE'VE GOT THESE JR 
RIFLES HYAR l WHY NOT 

ik use ’em ? . rtcWIv 



THERE THEY ARE i 
THEY DIDN'T HAVE 
TIME TO GET VERY 
^ FAR i ^ ^ 



YO'RE^-> 
. ( RIGHT, REPi 
r /> THET'LL 
f LARN THET 
SHERIFF NOT 
TO STICK HIS 
NOSE IN WHAT 
S IT DOESN'T 
At BELONG/ 



^THEY'RE USING THOSE RIFLES FROM THE 
SHOOTING GALLERY.' I HOPE THEIR > 



HE’S SUCH AN EASY 
TARGET AND STILL WE'RE 
MISSING HIM BY A ^ ^ 

mile ' 



r CAIN'T SEEM TO 
DRAW A BEAD ON 
» VT T7 HIM.' 




HOPALONO CASSIDY 




I still prefer to 

FIGHT WITH MY > 

FI &TS / , ( 



MAYBE THIS 
WILL TEACH YOU 
MANGY COYOTES 
THAT A CARNIVAL 
IS A PLACE FOR 
FUN — NOT > 
. MURDER ' /s\ 



'/F THESE OWLHOOTS HADN'T BEEN SO CROOKED, 
THE SIGHTS ON THOSE RIFLES WOULD’VE BEEN 
SET PROPERLY, AND THEY WOULDN'T HAVE > 

MISSED ME l WELL, I'D BETTER HAULTHEM TO \ 
THE DUSTY VALLEY JAILHOUSE TO AWAIT TRIAL 

> — FOR ATTEMPTED / 

iarL murder and , 
" " IMP 1 L a \ T — t fraud : A 



■pater-- i'll be mosey- 

1 INC ALONG, HI l 

NOW THAT YOU'RE BACK IN 
CONTROL, I'M CERTAIN y 
THE PEOPLE WILL BE 
TREATED 
honestly: 



■ A I’M SHORE GLAD \ 
l I YOU DECIDED TO 
I /VISIT ME WHEN YOU 
/DID, HOPALONG l 
YOU’RE THE GREATEST 
FRIEND A MAN 
EVER HAD.' / jT 



SEE HOW MAN 1 / VOU CAN ANSWER CORRECTLY 
SCORE YOURSELF AS FOL LOWS : 
S-CORRECT; EXCELLENT- 4, CORRECT, GOOP 
3. CORRECT, FAIR- 2 CORRECT, POOtk- 



1. A MEATBALL IS A s¥l2u, 

STUPIP MARINE ,<, O J , 

TRUE 1^1 FALSE 




4. TO PEARL PlVE MEANS ■■ 

-TO WASH PISHES- 7i- 

TRUE. FALSE L— 1 


2. AN OLP ISSUE IS M-JS* 

A WORLP WAR 
ONE UNIFORM , 

TRUE FALSBjL>r^4 




S. A PILL ROLLER IS 

a j^eam ^ 



3- A MEAT WASON IS 
AN AMBULANCE- -- 



TRUEi 




ANSWERS 

■J-NV<3N3-LLV "IVLIdSOH AAVN V S/JJ 

-3siVd -s -Bnai-h -anai-e -3Niavw 

Aia3dT3 NV S/XI-3STV3-3 - 311*11 T. 
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THE RABBIT RACE 



YlPPEEE.' “ 

LOOK AT WHITEY 
-WHISKERS 

RUM j 



HE 5 OUT- 
RACING THEM 
BY FAR.' 



vVaHoo.' 

HE 5 S FASTER 
THAN THE 
RABBIT S.' 



HE’S 007 
MERCURY IN 
HIS FEET J 



TSK, TSK, YUH OUGHT 
TUH BE ASHAMEP OF “ 
YORESELFj PANNY BOY, 
SITTING ’ROUND EATING 
POUOHNUTS INSTEAP 
OF RUNNING- 



THAR’S ONLY ONE WAY TUH 
(SET IT FROM HIM ANP 
THAT’S TUH FOOL HIM/ 3 ? 
ANP I OPINE I KNOW ' “S 
JEST HOW TUH PO IT.' <3 
yiPEBJl CRN TASTE 
THAT DOUGHNUT IN jxA ; 
MY MOUTH ALREAPY.' V it* 



NE SUNNY lyiORNiNO. 



OOSH, LOOK AT THAT 
DOUGHNUT PANIEL BOONE JR. 
IS EATING I SHORE WISH 
I HAP IT/BUT IT’S NO tK 
USE ASKING HIM 
Y PER IT.' irf g|g| 



HUH? 
RUN NINO? 






HOPALONG CASSIDY 




THAT’S RIGHT.' WHEN I WAS 
V ORE AGE I PRACTICE? RUNNING 
ALL THE TIME UNTIL I WAS THE 
•7 FASTEST LAP IN TOWN .'AND / 
t IT PAID OFF l ■ 



U THE RESTAURANT ) ; 
“ OWNER IN TOWN 
OFFERED ALL US KIPS 
'6000 MONET IF WE COULD 
60 OUT AND CATCH SOME 
- RABBITS FER HIM.'WAL, 
NATURALLY WE ALL 

WENT RABBIT , -flg 

. HUNTING,' y , 



IT PIP? 
HOW ? 



WHAT 

HAPPENED 



f PHOOET-'TAKE THEM 
> AWAV.' I CAN’T USE ^ 
SUCH POOR UNDER- 
NOURISHED SPECIMENS, 
BEAT IT.' 

&^&&re5s* 0S2? 



I MADE A LOT OF MONET.' 

I BROUGHT BACK A WHOLE. 
BATCH OF FAT RABBITS, V 
ALL OF THEM NICE AND ) 
ROUND.' AND I DID IT A 
B V BEING ABLE TUH 
RUN SO FAST/) — —‘=-'53 

It 1/ /"HUH ? BT 

’ BEING ABLE 

V TO RUN. SO 
FAST ? F 



THOSE KIDS DIDN’T 
GET A CENT.' THET 
PIP ALL THAT WORK 
-*FER NOTHING.' 



WHAT i, 
ABOUT TOU, 
__ WH/TET 
~T WHISKERS? 



^ ALL THE OTHER if 
KIDS BROUGHT BACK L 
THE SORRIEST, SKIN- 
NIEST LOT OF RABBITS 
YUH EVER PIP SEE.' 



# i’ll explain ittuh tuh.' i went out 

HUNTING AND AS' SOON AS I SPOTTED SOME 
RABBITS - W . 



THAT’S RIGHT, MY BOY.' \ 

I COULD RUN SO FAST IT L-" -- 

WAS EASY FER ME TUH A 
' GET ALL THE PLUMP X DON’T 

BUNNIES I WANTED^ )V SEE HOW 
vT yV YOU DID IT 



THAR ARE SOME 
RABBITS.' I’LL 
f GET AFTER , 
THEM .' . 





HOPAtONG CASSIDY 




*THO&E RABBITS WEREN’T EXAGGERATING J 
I WAS TOO FAST FER THEM 1 1 RAN TILL I 
CAUGHT UP ALONGSIDE OF THEM-***. 



CRACKuNg 

CARROTS J 4 

HE’S FASTER 
THAN WE ARE! 
HE’S CATCH INS 
r UP TO US' sSi 



LEAPING- 
LETTUCE J J 

LOOK AT THAT 
K)P RUN J . 



I’VE CAUSHT UP 
TUH THEM .'NSW 
TUH SET A BOUT , 
MY BUSINESS.' a 



) NO I’M NOT.' 

S JT’5 THE TRUTH.' 

I ) ANP THE ONLY 
S REASON X 
COULP RUN SO 
PAST WAS BECUZ 
I PRACTICE P SO 
MUCH! THAT’S 
WHY I’M TELLlNO 
YUH TUH PRACTICE. 



ANP THAT’S HOW COME 
EVERY' RABBJT I BRO/JSHT 
TUH THE RESTAURANT < 
OWNER WAS NICE ANP 
PLUMP.' I TESTED THEM.' . 
ANP X WAS ABLE TUH 
PO IT ONLY BECUZ X 
COULP RUN SO y 
- FAST.' e— 



YOU NEVER 
COULD RUN * 
FAST ENOUOH 
TO CATCH . ^ 
A RABBIT.' ) 

you’ RE J 
LYIN O .'JL 



*AS I PREW ALONGSIPE OF THE 
RABBITS, I FELT EACH ’ROiiNP 
THE MIDDLE TUH SEE IF HE 
WAS FAT ENOUOH 



THIS ONE’S 
PLUMP 
ENOUGH J 



BALONEY.' 



THAT’S THE 
-7 BOY.' f 



HA, HA, MY TRICK ® 
WORKED. 1 THAR HE 
GOES! AS SOON AS 
HE RUNS FAR ENOUOH 
AWAY, I’LL BEAT IT 
IN THE OPPOSITE ^ 
PIRECTION WITH ^ 
" HI S POUOHNUT.' 



^ OOSH, IF *n s 

yOU’ RE TELLING 
THE TRUTH, MAYBE,, 
r OUGHT TO TRY * 
TO BECOME FAST# 
TOO.' HERE, HOLD 
MY DOUGHNUT! ^ 
I’LL DO SOME ) 
RUNNINO RIGHT J 
, NOW.' , 



HOPAIONG CASSIDY 




. I SHORE AM A ] 
SMART HOMBRE. 1 
I KNEW I’P SET HIS 
POUCEHNUT.' IN A FEW 
MINUTES I’LL BE 
7 5INKIN6 My TEETH 
( IN IT.' YUM, YUM.' 



*■ hey.whitey, 

HOW AM I POINS — 
HUH ? (GRRRlHB’i 
RUNNING OFF WITH 
’ MY POUSHNUT. 1 



(gulp) he’s 

CATCHING UP. 1 
HE’S TOO FAST 
c, FER ME.' 



(GULP) HE’S 3 
CC+MUG AFTER ME. 

x'VE GOT TUH 
' OUT FOOT HIM.' - 



///), HAJ MV SIPE) 
HURTS FROM ^ 
LAUSHINO SO MUCH 
YOU KEEP THE 
POUGHNUT, WHITEY 
WHISKERS I ^ 
WOULPN’T BE \C 
ABLE TO EAT IT ) C 
ANYMORE.' y \ 



YOU’RE SO FUNNY, 

YOU BIG LIAR !HA>HA 
SOME FAST RUNNER 

you are.' you coulp 

CATCH RABBITS, BUT^ 
YOU COULPN’TGET ) 
AWAY FROM ME 

///*,a/A/what 
A FIBBER 



WAL,I MAPE 
, A FOOL OF 

) MYSELF, BUT 

I GOT THE 
POUCH NUT, 
SO 

EVERYTHING'S 
ALL RIGHT. 1 
YUM, YUM J 



HUH? 

WHAT’S 

SO 

FUNNY ? 



(GULP) 




LOOK FOR THE RED 
..AND LEARN TH/S \ 



GEE . \ 
WHAT A \ 
JUMP.' \ 
HOWDIDVOO 
DO IT RED? 



that's the secret, felias.'u: 
THE SPORT SHOES WITH THE 



SUPP0KT-F0R REAL GOODSPRINF 
STAMJNA-WR PLENTY OF GRIP.PERF 
THIS EXTRA-OtSQLNCE JUMPING TRICK, 
INSTEAD OF HOLDING FEET OUT IN FROl> 






* RED- V* 

HE!S GOING EVER IS 
THE FALLS' Jfe 



v WEVE OOTID STOP HIM — 
THOSE ROCKS-THATS THE ANSWER 



HtLPL 



i'll jump for rr / cmon tto 8AU-BANPS 

LETS SEE THAT SPRIN6 OF YOURS / 



|^/- MUST BE 
20 FEET ACROSS 



'boy/ 

LOOK AT 
HIM Go!, 



TAKE IT EAST 
I'VE GOTCHA, 1 



oh! you BtLL-BANDS 

I REALLY NEED THAT 
-GEAR-GRIP NOW'-X 



I'M GOING UNDER! 



LOOK FOR THE RED BALL 
..AND LEARN TH/S TRfCK 



geeM 

WHAT A \ 

JUMP.' \ 

HOW DID KOO 
DO IT RED? 



that's THE SECRET, FEUAS.'LOOK FDR L 
THE SPORT SHOES WITH THE RED OALL 
OH THE SOLE-FOR SPECIAL ARCH-6ARD * 
SUPPOKT-FOR REAL GOOD SPRING AND 
STAMINA-FOR PLENTY OF GRIP. PERPECT FOR. 
THIS EXTRA-OLStANCE JUMPING TRICK. 



mwi 



your 



SMOKEIN 



WATCH 



BALL- 



BAND 



DURA-K 00 LUPPER 5 



NEW! "BREATHE* AS YOU WALK... 

new! to wash clean- just wipe 

MFW , TOUGH- uppers lastas 
LONG as soles 




HOPALONG CASSID„Y 




jg7~ THE TWIN MVER dAILHOUSE 

' —- AND IF YOU'LL \ / N0THIN6 DOIN&, \ 
JUST LEND ME TEN 1/ BlFF/ I DON’T MIND ) 

collars more now, ; lending MONEY TO a 

1 PROMISE TO PAY < ) PEOPLE WHO REALLY 
BAER ALLS OWE YUH )/ NEED IT, BUT YOU'LL 
OUT OF MY NEXT PAY ! J \ JUST WASTE IT ON y 








HOPALONG CASSIDY 




you've been asking for 

THIS FOR A LONG TIME , 

^ — - &\ ff! , — 






I'M GIVING YOU FAIR 
WARNING, " “ 



Biff/ if 
YOU DO JUST ONE 
MOPE THING OUT < 
OF LINE, I'M GOING 
TO THE MAYOR TO 
DEMAND YOU BE ^ 
REPLACED BV A 
NEW CORONER / Jfc 



HEY/ WHAT 1 # 
HOPP7 



r IT'E.ALL RIGHT, ME5QU/TE. 



YUH MEAN TRICKY' 



HE'5 THE ONE/ THE \ 
REASON HE'S BEEN SO ) 
HARD TO CATCH 15 -4. 

BECAUSE OF HI5 TRICKY 
__ FINGERS ! THEY'RE SO 
W SENSITIVE, HE CAN FIGURE 
( OUT THE COMBINATION TO A 
SAFE BY JU5T PLAYING H 
WITH THE DIAL ! BY THE TIME 
ANYONE D/SCOV£&S HE'S 
BEEN ROBBED, IT'S TOO LATE J 
TO TRAIL Mac CULLENJ\J^M 



I'M GLAP YOU GOT T 
7 HERE NOW/ I'VE ) 
> FIGURED OUT -A 
( WHERE MacCULLEN 
l 19 HIDING OUT/ r" 



FINGERS MacCULLEN 
THE VARMINT WHO '5 
BEEN ROBBING ALL 
^ THE SAFES ? 



SHERIFF 
TWIN RIVER 
COUNT/ 
l JAIL 



BUT H\S CAREER WILL 

be Over now/ i 

KNOW HE'5 HIDING OUT 
IN THE CAVE ABOVE THE 
TWIN RIVER CEMETERY ' 



THEN WHAT ARE WE 
WAITING FER ? LET'S 
ROUND UP A POSSE 
AND GO <5IT HIM/ ^ 



HOLD ON, MESOUITE / UP THERE IN THE ^ 
CAVE HE CAN SEE ANYONE WHO APPROACHES' 
THE BEST~THING TO DO IS WAIT TILL DARK' J 







rtxGN-z 
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T HERE'S THE CAVE UP THERE / FROM HERE 
ON, WE'LL 60 ON FOOT 60 HE WON'T , 
HEAR U6 ! . . 



p 



THAT SHOT CAME 
FROM THE CAVE / 
HE MUST HAVE . 
SPOTTED US/ J 



IT CAME FROM THE CAVE ^ 
ALL RIGHT, BUT NO BULLET 
[ WHIZZED BY US I __*jd 



STAY UNDER COVER, MEN, WHILE I SEE WHAT'S 
SOINS ON / 



' SIFF WILSON / WHAT 
APE YOU DOING HEPE ? 



I'M TARING YOUP ADVICE, ^ 
. HOPALONG ! I'M REFORMING! 
I OVERHEARD YUH SAY TODAY ' 
YUH WERE 60INS AFTER 
TPICKY-FINSERS MacCULLEN.SO 
I risked my life to catch him 

FER YUH ! WHEN HE SPOTTED ME, 
^ I HAD TO SHOOT HIM < ^ 



I SUPPOSE YOU MEANT WELL, BUT I LIKE 
TO TAKE MY PRISONERS ALIVE / NEXT TIM*, 
WILSON, LEAVE THE JOB OF CATCHING OUT- 
LAWS TO ME AND STICK TO MDUR JOB OF 
l BEING CORONER/ ^ 



all Right, howoong / 



ugi 


'T'' 




if 
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THAT'S RIGHT, BIFF/ 
I'LL 60 TELL THE 
POSSE IT'S ALL OVER 
FOR TRIOCY-FINOERS . 



AS CORO NER, I ^ 
SUPPOSE IT'S MY JOS 
TO SEE THAT THIS OUT- 
LAW IS BURIED NOW / 



OW CAN ANYONE BE ^ 
FRIENDS WITH SOMEONE 
THEY CAN'T TRUST ? NO. 
MESQUITE, THE LIFE OF 
CRIME IS A LONELY ONE 
THAT LEADS ONLY TO , 

• ONE PLACE AN 

BAR AY GRAVB! J. 



THAI? GOES THE LAST 
OF TRICKY- FINGERS < 
MACCULLEN.' 1 DON'T 
RECKON HE HAD MANY 1 
FRIENDS SINCE NO ONE 
SHOWED UP / ^ 



Mfcf YES' Vi 
V THANK S 
T GOODNESS 
/ TWIN RIVER 
> HAD ONLY < 
ONE TRICKY- 
FIN6ERS 
MacCULLEN !y 



*1 RECKON 
EVERYONE IN ™ 
TWIN RIVER WITH 
A SAFE WILL . 
BREATHE rry 
EASIER NOW 
THET HE'S 
6QNE / 



NO! 1 DIDN'T EVEN KNOW THE A 
SAFE WAS ROBBED UNTIL I / 
WENT DOWNSTAIRS TO 6 IT A > 
LATE SNACK ! WHOEVER ROBBED 
IT DIDN'T CRACK IT/ THEY USED , 
THE COMBINATION TO OPEN IT/ y 



HURRy, SHERIFF/ 
MY SAFE'S JUST 
BEEN ROBBED f 



f DID YOU 
SEE WHICH 
WAY THE v 
BANDITS < 
ESCAPED, ) 
TOD? J 



WHO KNEW THE 
COMBINATION BESIDES 
YOU, TOD ? 



T NO ONE, 
HOPALONG/ 
ABSOLUTELY 
NO ONE ! A 



r IF I DIDNT KNOW TRICKY- 
FINGERS MacCULLEN WAS DEAD, 
I'D SAY THIS WAS HIS DOING / 
BUT LETS GO SEE THE SAFE ! T , 
.MIGHT BE ABLE TO PICK UP ^ 
feu.. A CLUE / 



[ 7" TOD 0VNS/ ZP4/VCN NOt/Sf 



r THE MORE I LOOK AT THE WAY THIS SAFE WAS 
OPENED, THE MORE I'M CONFUSED ! EVERYTHING g 
SEEMS TO INDICATE THAT MAC CULLEN PULLED J 

THIS JOB, BUT A DEAD MAN CAN'T r- — — — 

nr COMMIT A CRIME ' — / 



i) 






In 

B jj 


i i 


fir t 


k , 1 
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YUH KNOW I WOULDN'T T YOU'D USTTM NOT, 



\£A Hwm£, at me ceMsreey cam f 

W I CHANGSP MY 
A. WIND ! I -a 
J FIGURED I'D 1 
/ COME AROUND 
l TONIGHT TO MARE 
SURE I GOT MY 
HALF OF THE LOOT/ 



/ MacCUUEN / THE ONLY 1 
REASON I MADE HOPALON* 
THINR I SHOT YUH WAS SO ( 
YUH COULD GO ON ROBBING 
SAFES WITHOUT BEING 

SUSPECTED / Yiva/y§ 



cheat yuh, Biff / 



NIGHT AT YORE PLACE/ 



RELAY, MacOJLLEN/ HOPALONG'S A SMART 
COYOTE, BLIT EVEN HE WOULDN'T SUSPECT A 
DEAD MAN OF PULLING A ROBBERY/ 



y YUH KNOW I 
\ WOULDN'T CROSS 1 
I YUH UP, BIFF, BUT J 
W I'M MIGHTY 
. / WORRIED HOPALONG 
/ WILL DISCOVER I'M 
/ NOT OB AD ' I'M THE i 
ONLY ONE IN THESE^ 
PARTS WHO CAN ^ 
OPEN A SAFE WITHOUT J 
u. CRACKING IT/ 



BUT IF YUH SHOULD ” 
EVER FAIL TO GIVE ME 
HALF OF THE LOOT, I'D 
really kill yuh/ and 
SINCE EVERYONE THINKS 
YO'RE DEAD, NO ONE 
WOULD BE THE WISER*/ 



r I'M 60 IN (3 TO CHECK TUB 
THOUGHT THAT ’6 SEEN RUN 
k NING THROUGH MY MIND/ 



THESE FINGERPRINTS I TOOK OFF > 
TOD'S SAFE MATCH PERFECTLY WITH 
THOSE OF MACCULLBN'S I’VE HAD ON 
FILE/ NO TWO PEOPLE HAVE ^ 
- EXACTLY THE SAME PRINTS/ ) 
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THIS I* THE SPOT IN WHICH MACCULLEN 
WAS BURIED .' DIGGING UP COFFINS IS A 
JOB I DON'T ENJOY, BUT IN THIS CASE 
HAS TO BE PONE ' 



< JUST AS I SUSPECTED' 
THEBE'S NO BODY IN HEBE ^ 
, MacCULLEN'S STILL ALIVE.' M 



BIFF WILSON MUST BE GETTING 
HALF OF TRICKY- FINGER'S LOOT FOR 
HAVING MADE US BELIEVE HE RILLED 
THE BANDIT TO THROW US OFF HlS 
^ TRACK/ ^ 



LET’S GIT ^ 
DOWN AND ■ 
. BURY HIM.' B 
) WE DON'T ^ 
. WANT ANYONE ) 
PASSING BY TO 1 
Wf SEE THET GRAVE DUG 
' ( UP OR THEY'RE LIABLE J 
\TOGIT WISE, TOO// 



I MUST HAVE X 
GOT HIM WITH \ 
THE FIRST SHOT.' 1 
HE'S FALLEN INTO 
^ THE GRAVE ■' / 



WAL, IT WON’T BE 
EMPTY FER LONG/ 



HEY, LOOK/ 
SOMEONE'S 
AT MY 
GRAVE / 



[IT'S HOPALONG.' I 
/ WONDER HOW HE 
GOT WISE TO OUR 
GAME? HE PROBABLY 
• DISCOVERED THE 
COFFIN WAS EMPTY.'/ 
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HE SURE FELL FER IT.' 
j LOOK, HE'S GOING "TO SO 
'TUMBLING IN THE PUOOLE 






J THAR'S NO USE TWINS V 
r TO CATCH THEM i I'VE GOT i 
TO THINK OF SOMETHING 
THAT'LL STOP THEM FROM 
TORMENTING ME ONCE 
AND FER ALL.' MA/7V 
I HAVE AN IDEA ' 



I'LL tell THEM I'M MAKING 
THEM JUNIOR DEPUTIES, AND 
THEN I'LL SENO THEM OFF 
EVERY OAY ON A WILD GOOSE 
CHASE LOOKING FER IMAGI- 
NARY OUTLAWS THAT I 
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1 huh ? Cusj-0 this tastes 

LIKE GLUE 1 CGULP; /T /£ 
GLUE! I CAIN'T MOVE. 

, MY MOUTH y 



C GROAN) THE WIDDER WARNED 
ME NOT TO EAT THE PIES IF SHE 
WASN'T AROUND i SHE FILLED IT 
WITH GLUE TO PUNISH ME IF 
X DID CGROAN) SHE PUT SO ] 
MUCH GLUE IN THE PlE MV ) 

JAWS ARE STUCK ' ' 

X CAN'T TALK / /f 



*AH, BLUEBERRY PIE.' MV 
FAVORITE.' C<SLUP,GLUP; 



J I CAN'T TAKE A CHANCE OF ANYONE 
SEEING ME LIKE THIS.' I'D BE THE 
LAUGHING STOCK OF THE "TOWN 
I'D BETTER SNEAK BACK TO THE ^ 
RANCH BY WAY OP THE HILLS ]■ 



>UT WHEN MESQUITE REACHES THE HILUS 



LOOK! THAT HOM3AE 
HAG A BLUE FACE! 



IT MUST BE THE BANDIT, 

BLUE FACE BARKER / 

, LET'S GET HIM l ^ 



STOP ! IN THE 
NAME OF THE 
. LAW.' , < 



r fflW? (GULP) IT S THE KIDS .'THEY'RE 
. MISTAKING ME FER BLUE FACE , 
f BARKER, THE CRITTER I MADE U ?! 
OOOOOH l OUCH ! (GROAN) ANO 
I CAIN'T TALK TO TELL THEM I'M ^ 
\ MESQUITE l tffl MOUTH IS FILLED V 
WITH GLUE ' ^ 



YOU WON'T GET 
AWAY, BLUE FACe 
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CSROANyYOU'RE GOING 
. , TO JAIL. 

■-Eel /where you 

BELONG ; WE 

< Tjunior deputies 

— - V WILL SEE TO r- 
THAT ! yCr 



JhE junior deputies oras the battered, 

5RUISED AND BEATEN MESQUITE TO "TOWN- 



BOY. 1 WON'T MESGWITE] ANO HOW .'WE'RE SOME 
BE PROUD OF US! —/DEPUTIES! WE GOT OUR. 

MAN THE FIRST DAY j 



f ('groan') 

QOOooh i 



'HUH? YUH CAN'T TALK! OOOH, 
SO THAT'S IT! YUH ATE THAT PIE 
I FILLEO WITH GLUE I WARNED 
YUH MOT TO ! HYAR, LET ME 
HELP YUH TO YORE FEET--- -/ 



KgroanIsobb 

ilB}> LUBLL1B, 

BOBBlUBUB.' ) 



/ (GROAN) WHAT A DAY i MY JUNIOR 
OEPUTY IDEA BACKFIRED, AND NCMI , 
THE WIODER WONT SAKE ANY MORE 
PIES FERME.'CGROAN) 1 RECKON I'LL 
HAVE TO 6ETTLE FER DOG BISCUITS 
FROM NOW ON — I SHORE AM wTj 
IN THE DOGHOUSE ! , t . . UAH 



■■■SO I CAN KNOCK 
YUH DOWN AGAIN ! . 



BUT I OPINE I S 
GAINED SOME- 1 
THING FER ALL MY 
■PAINS! THOSE KIOS 
ARE SO FRIGHTENED 
'NOW THEY'LL NEVER 
PLAY ANY MORE . 
TRICKS ON ME J 4 
ANO THAT'S WHAT 
. I want; EVEN 
THOUGH I DID IT . 
, THE HARD WAY / j 
L CSROAN) y 





HEY! SOYS.. . DRESS UP JUST LIKE 

loPMfll ~ 



These are genuine 
they carry Hoppy's personal 

WESTERN HATS 





Hopalong Cassidy styles and 
a. k. and emblem 1 

FRONTIER SUITS 




HOPPlf'S DtPUTT* 

Pure wool fell and 
genuine leather 
Bar 20 chin 




rolled brim. Lin 
with Red Satin 
Black only I 2.98 




HOPPY’S 
•VIGILAHTE" SUITS 

Labtex hand- 
washable Rayon 
Gabardine trimmed 
with washable 
fringe. Each suit 
carries authentic 
Hopalong Cassidy 
emblem. Black 
with Gray, 

9.95 



STYLI 725 FOR BOYS 







FREE / 

With Every Hopalong 
Cassidy Suit! 

AUTOGRAPHED 
PICTURE OF HOPPY 

~F R E D Ml C K Toes E R & CO.. INC. 

FULTON AT BOND, BROOKLYN 1, N. Y. 



Please send me Frontier Suits for Boys- 



QUANTITY 


STYLE NO. 


COLORS 


size 




























Send me Western Hats. 

(Measure the circumference of boy's or girl's head tor correct sue) 



QUANTITY 


STYLE NAME 


COLOR 


MEASUREMENT 



























NAME 

ADDRESS — — 

CITY I —STATE 

(Add 16c for each suit or hat for shipping outside our motor 
delivery are o. Add 2% for Greoter N. Y. deliveries. 

□ Chorge □ C.O.D. □ M.O. 
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hoindy 
ALEX i INHAT 
BRINGS VUH 
HYAR? 



SHORE. 1 CAN 
SPELL "BLIND 
PIG"/ THAT'S 
EASY/ 



JUST INHAT I > 
SAYi yO'RE GO 
DUMB I BET VUH 
CAN'T EVEN SPELL, 
"BLIND PIG"/ J 



THAT'S RIGHT/ 
YO'RE SHORE TUH 
DO SOMETHING 
FUNNY BECUZ YO'RE 
- SO DOPEY / 



INHAT 
DO YUH 
MEAN. 
I'M SO 
DOPEY? 



1 RECKON YO'RE THE ONE N 

WHO'S DUMB t IF I PUT IN 
THE. EVES, THE PIG WOULDN'T^ 
EE BLIND/ ^ \S 



HUH? YUH DOPE/ I 
KNEIN YUH COULDN'T 
SPELL "BLIND PlG-i YUH 
LE.PT OUT THE "I'S*/ 
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Get this Official 
''Rocky" Lane Posse 

.Shoulder Patch 



only 



WITH ONE LABEl 
FROM CARNATION 
MALTED MILK 




•ROCKY” LANE— Sfar of Salt Lake Raider a. 

Don’t miss this thrilling new 
^ Republic Pictures production. 



w.w n 

‘sheriff-style" » 
shoulder patch 



• Brilliant color* 
withstand at least 
10 to 15 washings 



* * Just the fhh»g 
for you r capi 
and hati 



Look* swell on 
neckties, scarves 
and kerchiefs 



Perfect en 

light colored 
■ dresses, 
blduses 

\ and aprene 



Actual Size — Actual Color* 






Amazing New Kind 
of Patch 

Applied hi »«W» to any light 
colored garment by magic OOW 
hot Iron method. Apply direct!/ 
on garment without sewing. Or 
Iron It on piece of cloth and have 
mother sew It to your clothes. 



•IT'S A BEAUTY,' SAYS *R0CKm 

“It tells at a glance you’re a pal 
of mine. Make your friends envious. 
Ba the first In your gang to wear 
my official Posse Shoulder Patch. 
And say, pardner, we hard ridin’ 
posse members got to have plenty 



wf sung y. So fuel up regu tarty 

with my favorite . . . Carnation 
Malted Milk. Make ’em right at 
home — easily, quickly, often. Tell 
Mom to get Carnation Malted Milk 
at her grocer’s today. And send for 
my official “P.ocky’* Lane Posse 
Shoulder Patch right away.” 




MAIL THIS COUPON NOW 



Carnation Malted Milk 

BOX 1030, HOLLYWOOD 28, CALIFORNIA 

Please send me 

Patch(es). I IMPORTANT 



Hj 



official "Rocky” Lane Posse Shoulder 
BE SURE TO ORDER ENOUGH 



raicniesj. ii/yirwa ■ “ — — 

PATCHES FOR SEVERAL GARMENTS). For each patch I enclose 
104 and one Carnation Malted Milk labol. 



AODIEtL. 



.ZONE- 



Chocolate and Natural in thrifty 1-lb. Jars 



fer expire* January 30, 1951, and is limited to U.S.A. only} J 
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PISTOL 
PACKING 
PATT/E , 



afternoon at the 



CSlSH ) BUCK BONES, THAT 
HANDSOME NEW COWPOKE 
WHO JUST GOT A JOB AT 
— ■ TIM HAWLEV’S RANCH 
LAST WEEK / 



WHO ARE YUH 
ASOIN’ WITH ? 



HOLLOW HEAD RANCH 



I’M COINS TO THE 
DANCE IN TOWN 
THIS AFTERNOON.' 



WHUT ARE YUH DOLLIN 
YORESELF UP FER, 
PISTOL PACKIN’ . — " 
, PATTI E? ) 



AW, YOU’RE JUST JEALOUS BECAUSE 
YOU’RE NOT AS TALL AND GOOD- 
LOOKING AS BUCK — HUH ? 

THAT MUST BE BUCK NOW/ J 
NO IT ISN’T/ IT’S . iitrflllflS* 
C SOMEONE ELSE/ )' 



STOP THET PALAVER, 
PATTIE/ YO’RE 
A- TURNIN' My 
STOMACH/ 1 



I SET SOOSE BUMPS 
JUST THINKINS OF HIM/ 
(■SIGH) HE SURE IS - 
A DREAM BEAU/ J 



I 

I 
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r GOT A MESSAGE 
FER VUH FROM BUCK 
BONES . 1 HE SA VS HE 
CAN’T TAKE VUH TO 
. THE DANCE THIS * 
S. AFTERNOON.' ) 



THAT’S RIGHT . 1 

WHAT ABOUT 
r IT ? 



I RECKON VO’ RE 
PISTOL PACKING PATTI E ; 
MA’AM ? 



WHAT JJJ 



I RECKON BUCK MUST BE 4 
PLUMB LOCO . 1 THERE’S NOT 
ANOTHER GIRL AROUND HERE 
THAT’S HALF AS PRETTY AS 
I AM . 1 C’MON, WHITE BEAUTY, 
v LET’S MAKE THE DUST 
^ 1 rise 



GRRR, NO COWBOY 
IS GOING TO DITCH ME 
FOR ANOTHER GIRL 
—r AND GET AWAY ^ 
V WITH IT.' ) 



) THET’S 
RIGHT .' 
HE’S TAKING 
A DIFFERENT 
GAL J 



HE CAN’T TAKE 
ME TO THE 
PANCE THIS 
AFTERNOON ? j 



COME HERE, BUCK; 
1 WANT TO HAVE 
A FEW WORDS 
-r WITH VOU • J 



THERE’S BUCK NOW.' 
LET’S SEE THE GIRL HE 
THREW ME OVER FOR- 
HUH.' IS THAT A GIRL 
OR A TOOTHPICK O 
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BUT WHAT DO YOU SEE IN THAT 
FEMALE? WHY, SHE’S SO THIN 
IF SHE CLOSED ONE EYE , r -r' 
SHE’D LOOK LIKE J ( 

X A NEEDLE ! . V 



THET’S TOO 
BAP, PATTIE, 
BUT I DO - 
. WHUT I 
i PLEASE ! j 



LISTEN, BUCK BONES, X WANT 
YOU TO KNOW RIGHT NOW l DON’T 
STAND FOR ANY COWPOKE 
BREAKING A DATE WITH ME J 
FOR A DIFFERENT GIRL.' S 



AW, YO’RE 
EXAGGERATING 



THAR'S NO SENSE ARGUING; 

PATTIE/ I'M STAYING WITH 
v. HER AT THIS HYAR 

DANCE A. 



IS THAT SO? WHY, THAT GIRL 
IS SO SKINNY IF SHE WERE , 
WEARING A WHITE DRESS 
WITH REP BUTTONS DOWN 
THE MIDDLE* SHE’D 

LOOK LIKE A tT^T 
• THERMOMETER J JjM H 



SLIM WHY 1 
SHE’S SO SKINNY 
SHE COULD BE 
USED AS A 
PIPE CLEANER.' 



WAL, I 
ADMIT SHE 
IS KIND OF. 
SLIM ! y 
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GOLD BANDITS 




B IG j im Randal stood spraddle-legged 
before the warm crackling flames of the 
campfire and thrust his tight-clenched fists 
deeper into his mackinaw pockets. Flinty-eyed, 
he studied the grim faces of the six men in a 
rough semi-circle before him. 

“We stayed in these hills too long,” he said, 
his weather-lined face serious. “El Lobo and 
his gang of gold thieves- have the only pass out 
of here bottled up.” 

A cold night wind swept down out of the 
hills, and banks of leaden snow clouds hid the 
moon. The breath of winter had come with 
icy suddeness to warn the handful of pros- 
pectors who still roamed these hills, searching, 
blasting into bedrock for the valuable yellow 
metal. The diehards. 

“We'll freeze to death when the blizzards 
.hit,” shivered grizzled Nugget Jones. 

"We’re the last men up here,” Randal said. 
“And El Lobo’s waiting below like a vulture 
for us to come out — so he can steal our gold!” 
A heavy-set prospector ’ shook his head. 
“After all that slavin’ and diggin’ and blastin' 
this past summer?” 

“We got no choice,” Nugget Jones chirped. 
“Either we stay here with our gold and freeze 
to death, or we ride down and make that 
coyote. El Lobo, a present of it . . .” 

"Unless we could trick him,” interrupted 
Randal. 

“Trick El Lobo? You’re batty, Randal,” cut 
in hatchet-faced Slim Dawson. “Old Pick Man- 
ton tried and lost. Only last week he left for 
below. Told me he had a plan to outfox El 
Lobo.” He scowled up at Randal. “Mebbe Pick 
told you about the special strongboxes he had 
built in town before he came up here?” 
Randal nodded. "Had them fitted with pad- 
locks. Matter of fact, he gave me one of the 
boxes.” 

Dawson spat. “El Lobo caught him below 
and blew off those fancy padlocks neatly as 
you please with a six-gun!” He' turned toward 
the men. “Don’t fool yourselves — let’s give 
jthe gold to El Lobo and git out of here alive!” 
“Not me, for one.” said Randal quietly. 
The men chorused agreement. 

“Ever since Pick Manton left, I’ve had an 
idea — and if it works, we could get our gold 
out safely through El Lobo before winter sets 
in,” Randal continued. 

“We’re listening,” grunted Nugget. 

Randal leaned forward. “We leave together 
in a band. One man’s wagon carries all the 



gold. .El Lobo wouldn’t have time to nab more 
than three of us and, while he’s doing that, the 
guy with the gold gets away.” 

“Sounds good,”- said the heavy-set pros* 
pector. “But supposing El Lobo nabs the man 
carrying, the gold?” 

“He’ll have to get away while El Lobo’e 
chasing the others. Besides,” Randal drawled, 
“we’ll have the advantage because El Lobo 
will never suspect that only one of us has the 
paydirt. Loaded, our wagons all look the same.** 
Nugget’s head shpok. “Big risk for the guy 
carrying the yellow stuff.” 

“I’ll make the run, if you men trust me,** 
Randal said. 

There was a brief buzz of excitement and, 
finally, the men agreed. 

“It’s our only chance,” Randal told them 
finally. “Bring all your gold to me. Pack your 
equipment on your wago'ns and be ready to 
leave ,an hour before dawn.” 



An hour before dawn. Big Jim had just fin- 
ished lashing his last remaining box of blast- 
ing powder onto his wagon when the other 
prospectors arrived. 

Nugget Jones gave him a lift with the heavy 
strongbox that Pick Manton had given him a 
few days earlier. 

“Heavy!” grunted Jones. “But what’s in that 
box represents a life’s work for most of us, 
Jim.” 

Randal nodded, then, loud enough for every- 
one to hear, “Remember, El Lobo will be wait- 
ing for us where Commanche Pass opens out 
into the plains. It’s the only way out of here, 
so when we reach it, spread out and keep go- 
ing. Let’s go!" 

And when dawn broke finally, the little cara- 
van had passed almost through the complete 
length of Commaqche Pass. Big Jim knew the 
men were jittery. He was himself. 

The plains lay just ahead through the uat- 
row' slit of the pass exit and, upon reaching 
that opening. Nugget Jones’ long bullwhip 
cracked and his horses bolted through the 
narrow p'ass. . 

Almost instantly, a pistol shot ripped the 
leaden air! 

“El Lobo!” Nugget screamed. 

“Keep going! Spread out!” Randal yelled 
and, by this time, he had reached the opening 
himself. Then, he was out, heading pell mell 
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for tht plains ahead. Pistol and rifle shots 
whanged around him, over his head, thudded 
sharply into the wagon sides. But he kept on. 

Up ahead, Jones’ bouncing wagon veered 
sharply to the right. The heavy-set prospector 
veered left. 

Then, from either side, horsemen sprang 
from behind big boulders and, with drawn 
guns, came thundering full tilt at Randal. 
Almost at once, the riders ignored the other 
prospectors. 

Something had gone wrong! The plan wasn’t 
going to work! 

Brief seconds later, one of El Lobo’s out- 
laws rode abreast of Randal’s horses, seized 
the reins and pulled him to a halt. “Hola!” 
the outlaw shouted. “We have him, El Lobo!” 

A huge Mexican dressed in buffalo robe and 
sombrero came riding up leisurely. Other out- 
laws, guns drawn, rode at his back. El Lobo 
looked closely at Big Jim, then at the strong- 
box lashed to the wagon. “Si, this is the one 
we want,” he grumbled. His dark, beady eyes 
came back to Randal, lip curling. “So, your 
attempt to trick El Lobo is not so good, eh?” 

Randal bristled with anger. “How’d you 
know I was the one carrying the gold?” 

El Lobo chuckled. “The eyes and ears of 
El Lobo travel far.” He turned abruptly and 
addressed his men. “Get that strongbox off 
and open it at once!” 

“It’s another one of those trick boxes with 
a padlock on it, like the one Manton had,” 
spat one of the outlaws, grunting as he helped 
lift the box from Randal’s wagon. 

“Bah!” snarled the bandit chief, leaving a 
man to guard Randal. “When will these fools 
learn it does not pay to try tricks on El 
Lobo!” Deftly, he drew out his six-shooter 
and laid the muzzle flush against the padlock 
on the strongbox. “Watch!” he bellowed. 

The outlaws gathered around their chief.. El 
Lobo squeezed the trigger. The report was 
deafening. Bright orange flame spat against 
padlock and hasp. Lead smashed the metal 
with a loud snap. 

But at that split second, the strongbox lid 
flew back violently on its hinges. A bright 
blinding flash of brilliant flame spewed up at 
the outlaws around it. There was a low, throaty 
rumble like thunder. Thick palls of black 
■moke bunt out. 

El Lobo and his men fell back screaming, 
clawing frantically at their eyes. 

“Help!” gasped the bandit chief. “I-I can- 
not see! I- 1 am blind! Help me!” 

But the othen were equally as helpless, 
fingers tearing at their flash-shocked eyes. 

Instantly, Big Jim leaped off the wagon, 
knocked the startled outlaw who had been 
guarding him to the ground, scooped up his 



six-gun and, pointing it skyward, triggered it 
three times. 



When Nugget Jones, Slim Dawson, and the 
other prospectors returned to the scene, Ran- 
dal had lined the blinded outlaws up against 
his wagon and had disarmed them. 

Nugget Jones came over, wide-eyed. “Good 
thing you told me back at your camp to keep 
my ears open for three shots. B-but what in 
Sam Hill happened?” he sputtered. 

El Lobo opened the wrong box, that’s all,” 
Randal commented quietly 

“We heard the explosion,” Jones said, look- 
ing at the half-shattered strongbox. “Hey! 
What’d you have in there?” 

“Flat shale rocks, with a good layer of blast- 
ing powder on top,” Randal announced. 

“I’ll be danged!” exclaimed Dawson. “The 
gun flash set off the powder! Who gave you i 
that idea?” 

“You!” Randal said. “When you told me 
how they blasted Pick Manton’s padlocks off 
with gunfire. I just figured they’d do the same 
thing again.” 

“A mite crafty,” Slim added. “Say, give me 
a gun, Randal — it’ll be a pleasure toting these 
birds to jail personally.” 

Randal smiled sourly. “You won’t need the 
gun, Slim, ’cause you’ll be right in there with 
’em !” 

“You’re loco, Randal! You just said I helped 
you„that it was my story about Pick Manton 
that . . .” 

“Right,” cut in Randal. “A story you knew 
too well. How else could you know El Lobo 
blasted those padlocks with bullets ... if you 
weren’t right there with him when it was 
done !” 



H E shoved Dawson over with El Lobo and 
the gang, then turned back to Nugget 
Jones. “This coyote double-crossed all of us, 
planned to split with El Lobo. So I told him 
of my plan deliberately. El Lobo wou?d think 
Dawson was very clever, believing that he 
knew our plan t and would completely over- 
look the real trick!” 

“What was that?” asked Nugget. 

Randal smiled. “Making El Lobo bite twice 
bn the same trick!” 

‘Only this time loaded for the payoff, eh?” 
Jones guffawed. “And our gold — that’s safe?” 
“Safe as a baby, stashed away right there 
in my case of blasting powder,” smiled Ran- 
dal. “I just kinda reversed things a bit.” 

THE END 



HOPALONG CASSIDY 




FER A MINUTE I THOUGHT HALFWIT HACK 
WAS GOING TUH SHOOT.' BUT I SEE _ 
. HE’S PUTTING HIS GUN AWAY.' 



TOES THE MARK. ’/'ft 



THAT’S RIGHT/HE’S 



I’M PRACTICING 
THE DRAW.' I « 
WANT TUH GET 
AS FAST AS 
MUH UNCLE. 1 I 



HEY, HALFWIT 
HACK, WHAT ARE 
YUH POINGP/i 



? HE’S DRAWING 
AGAIN. 1 ^ 



^ LIKE LIGHTNING,' 

AS FAST \ WE’5 SO FAST 
AS YORE HE SHOOTS HI S 
UNCLE P ) GUN BEFORE HE 
si V GETS it out of 
1/"^ V HIS HOLSTER !. 



0 , 11011 "“"' 



WHAT. 1 YORE UNCLE IS SO FAST 
HE SHOOTS HIS GUN BEFORE 
, HE GETS IT OUT OF HIS 
HOLSTER .'GOSH, 

V WHAT’S HIS NAMEP^g[|IA 



HE'S 
KNOWN 
AS— A 











MOf AlONO CAISTDY 




/Americans are ruled by laws, nof by 
men l Buf when a group of riled Westerners 
fake -the law info fheir own hands.fhaf 's | 

MOB LAW/ And fhaffe when Hopalong 

Cassidy , courageous and sfraighf-shoofrng 
sheriFF of Twin River, steps info combaf fhe 
lawlessness spread by fhe blazing six-sboct- 
ers of fhe wild mob i 



AT THE TWIN RIVER BANK 



"BAKWU TBA&k 

PfZESIDB/ifT 




HOPALONG CASSIDY 




AS SHORE AS MY NAME IS LUCY 
PRATTLE, I SAW JEB STANDING 
OVER PORE MR.TEACHE'S v 
DEAD BODY ' 



PORE BANKER TEACHE l HE'S 
BEEN KILLED BY JEB SAUNDERS! 
I SAW IT WITH MY OWN EYES 



/AND NOW HE'S RIDING OFF TO HIDE THE BODY 
I'VE JEST GOT TO TELL THIS 
. TO SOMEBODY l v — - — < ^ 








HOPAIONG CASSIDY 




SHORTLY AFTER, AT THE SHERIFF'S 
OFFICE " ” — 



IT IS A WO B, ALL RIGHT, 
BUT WHERE ARE THEY r 
ALL HEADING ? mmC 



I JEST HAD TO TELL IT TO 
YUH, MARTHA , AFORE I TOLD 

THE SHERIFF.’ ^ =C 

— WE DON’T NEED 
ANY SHERIFF TO 
HANDLE THIS TYPE 
i^B OF MURDERER! I ’/A 
KLjrW GITTING MY RIFLE , 

[ ITiSVfl AND THEN I’LL ROUND 
U&a-Vt UP A FEW OF THE^^jf 
■Bij. BOYS' 



WHAYs THAT OUT- 
SIDE --IT SOUNDS LIKE A 
, MOB ! 



HOLD ON NOBODY IS ) IT'S. OUTTA YORE 
TAKING THE LAW INTO /HANDS, HOfiALONG 
HIS OWN HANDS WHILE DON’T TRY TO STOP 
I’M SHERIFF HERE.'. / US .' WE KIN TAKE CARE 

_ l YOF KILLERS WITHOUT 

\> 71 THE LAW BUTTING IN / 



1 WE’RE GOING FER JEB S 
SAUNDERS, SHERIFF.' HE JEST 
KILLED BANKER TEACHE IN J 
COLD BLOOD .' 



WHAT’S GOING ON, PARTNER? 
WHERE’S THE CROWD r^-r' 
GOING ? - .. 



"MAYBE -THIS WILL CONVINCE YOU THAT I DON’T 
ALLOW MOB LAW IN TWIN RIVER .’ r ^„..rr~7, 



'I’M STILL SHERIFF] OUTTA THE WAY, HOPALONG 
IN TWIN RIVER! 1 WE’RE JOINING THE OTHERS 




HOPALONG CASSIDY 





we'll take a short cut through 

THE HILLS ,TOPPER AMD AVOID THE 

MOB : C'MON — - LET'S GO / 



THERE'S ONE THING I LEARNED 
A LONG TIME AGO- -YOU CAN'T ^ 
REASON WITH A MOB.' 



THIS IS WHERE JEB SAUNDERS 
LIVES ! GO AROUND THE SIDE OF 
THE HOUSE, TOPPER, SO THE MOB 
WON'T SEE MDU WHEN THEY RIDE 






I’M IN LUCK i rutr m0 B ISN'T 



HOPALONG 
CASSIDY ! 
THIS SHORE 
IS AN UNEX- 
PECTED , 

pleasure: i 
how are- A 



(THERE'S NO TIME FOR IDLE TALK/.JEB. 



I'VE KNOWN YOU FOR A LONG 
TIME, AND I NEVER THOUGHT 

I WOULD HAVE TO ASK . „ 

YOU IF YOU KILLED STm 
SL A MAN ' SA 








HOPALONG CASSIDY 





--AND I CAN'T HOPE TO REASON WITH THAT 
MADDENED MOB OUTSIDE/ , — ^ 



HE'S OUT COLD' I CAN'T ASK HIM 
ANY QUESTIONS ABOUT r-wff 
BANKER TEACHES DEATH— J \U 






f THE KITCHEN DOOR ---IT LEADS TO THE SACK, 
r JUST HOPE I CAN REACH TOPPER- WfTHOUT 
- BEING SEEN / ^ 



THEORY THING TO DO IS 
rr^ o* Twaa reach 





HOP ALONG CASSIDY 




GOOD BOY , TOPPER / YOU HAD 
*ENSE ENOUGH/TO COM* . 

back here/ . 



WE'RE A-COM/A/G 
AM AFTER TOR, JEB. 



WE DIDN'T GET 
OUT A MINUTE 
TOO SOON .' ^ 




Meanwhile 



THAT MOB AT YOUR HOUSE WAS 
k THERE TO LYNCH YOU FOR THE 
W— _ Mb MURDER OF BARTON 

K VgSpBftp TEACH E ' I GOT 
I 4 YOU OUT JUST 

before they 
A’ jv-^rM BROKE IN.' 



THAR GOES THE DOOR 
MEN i LET'S GIT HIM ' 



^ ' J WE'VE GOT THE 
ROPE READY TO 
STRING HIM UP, THE 
MURDERING POLECAT.' 



WHAR AM I ? ? 

HUH? WHUT AM 
I DOING ON YORE 
HORSE, HOPALONG 




BUT THE TO RIDICULOUS, ^ 
SHERIFF .' WE WERE GOING m 
OVER THE BOOKS IN HIS OFFICE 
WHEN HE FAINTED.' X JEST ^ 

TOOK HIM HOMEr M 

TO HIS RANCH / THAT'S NOT H 
TO GIT SOME /THE WAY I ^ 
REST .' w^HEARD IT, SAUN- J 
K DERS.' 




LOOK— THAR'S 
. SOMEONE RIDING 
HE COULDN'T 1 OVER THAR L THET 
HAVE GONE /MUST BE JEB AND 

far.' whoever helped m. 
him escape / ; 



LOOK, HOPALONG ! HE LIVES ^ 
ONLY A SHORT PIECE FROAA 'U 
HERE, OVER. THET WAY.' WE _ 

1 — , KIN RIDE RIGHT 

OVER, AND I’LL 
PROVE IT TO ■ 
hw. YUH .' / 



MEANWHILE- 



THATS FAIR. 
ENOUGH .' 
LET'S GO l 




HOPALONO CASSIDY 




* HOPALONG ---EITHER YUH BRIN® 
JEB SAUNDERS OUT AND TURN 
HIM OVER TO US— OR WE'RE A- i 
COMING IN AFTER HIM l 



Qn A FEW MINUTES, OUTSOe BAR- 
TON TEACHES RANCH — 



THAR'S ONLY ONE RANCH I 
HOUSE OVER INTHET ~ -J 

DIRECTION, ^ — THE 

-•AND THETS ) NERVY CUSS' 
BANKER , <1 RECKON HE 
TEACHE'S. 1 JfiGGERS ON 
^ HIDING OUT THAR. 

H A CMON WE'LL 

-SJSg* GIT HIM YET ! 



HE'S HYAR ALL \wAL, HE'D *■ 
RIGHT' AND LOOK, \ SETTER NOT 
THAR'S HOPALONG'S I TRY TO STOP 
HOSS: HE MUST'VE A US NOW.' j 
BROUGHT HIM / 

HYAR.' 



' I'M 

BRINGING 
HIM OUT l 



IS HOPALONG CASSIDY SURRENDER- 
ING TO MOB VIOLENCE ?? 



BUT MRS. PRATTLE] SHE TOLD ME BANKER TEACHE 
1 'qlp ME 0HE >'/*ai i/ruT ica o<nRP.iWf : j him 1 
SfcW JEB KILL 
HIM .'SHE 
SAW IT <\ 

WITH HERJH 
OWN 

EYES !■ 9 



(GULP") LOOK .'THAR’S 



BARTON TEACHE 

- WITH HIM .' J 



(THAT'S NOT TRUE, 
* FOLKS .' JEB AND 
X WERE LOOKING . 
OVER THE 
BOOKS L J^RaW) 



A WHY, IT S 
) NOTHING 
/ BUT A 

rumor ; 



^THERE'S A LESSON IN THIS FOR ALL OF US _IF_WS 



AND ON THE BASIS OF THAT) CgULP) I SHORE 
RUMOR YOU WERE WILLING / LEARNED MY , 
TO LYNCH AN INNOCENT _^/LESSON TONIGHT.' 

man ; ^ irsp m EkE^ 

— K' /jBK^^'WME.TOO i V 

y V fi "('ii ha IfivS. \ 1 yoh can J -.\ ,■ f 



WANT to KEEP OUR FREEDOM, WE MUST RESPECT 
OTHERS' RIGHTS- — AND THAT. MEANS GOVERNMENT 
BY LAW . NOT BY MEN .' -e« 



















/ 




A 


■ 





I I 





( DON'T BE DISCOURAGED RISE AN' 

SHINE-THERE'S ANOTHER; 

► KINO OF SQUARE- SO 
^ don't RECLINE* 



HEEL AND TOE AND STRUT Y£R STUFF- 
NOW SASHAY ANO GET READY TO... 



< THE BIGGEST BUBBLE YOU'LL GET FOR A 
PENNY- PONT LOOK FOR BETTER, YOU < 
' ~~ — -pz^UOHrGErANY./ 



Ilf HELP YOURSELVES, THIS STEP IS NEAT- 
jLL SOUARE BUBBLE BUBBLE KEEPS A 
5)1 FELLOW ON HIS FEET/y ^r -- ' 






FRANK H. FLEER CORF. 
Philadelphia mi. pchha. 



r 




yUP. r THEY SHORE 



I KNOW/ 

that's why. 

I GOT RID < 
OF THEM / > 



f yuh \ 

MEAN 

CANNON, 

’ AND _ < 

BALL ? ) 



SAY, RANKINS, WHAT 
BECAME OF THOSE , 
.TWO HIRED HANDS 
[yUH HAD * V AR ? y 



WERE POWERFUL, 
[mean hombres; 



I CANNON, 



YA GOT RIP OF 7 
THEM/ I BET 
f THAT WAS HARD, 
ITUH DO / , — < 



IT WAS £A5X TUH 
GET RID OF CANNON 
[AND BALL? | 



AND BOUNCZP 
“7 BALLf y 




ANOTHER JIM WISE ’'P-F*' ADVENTURE 



ONE DAY our WEST, THE J 
BOYS AND I WERE 
EXPLORING A MYSTERIOUS 
OLD GHOST-TOWN NEAR 
ROCK CITY/ WHEN SUDDENLY- 



JIM --THAT 
PLANE/ IT'S GOING 
. TO CRASH / A 



C'MON, BOYS-- A 
WE'VE GOT TO GET J 
THAT PILOT OUT 
BEFORE THE WHOLE 
PLANE'S IN FLAME5: 



- ) I'LL GET THAT 
y SERUM TO THE 
HOSPITAL, JIM - 
IF I HAVE TO RUN 
ALL THE WAY/ / 



MUST GET-SERUM- 
TO HOSPITAL ~ 

^ ROCK CITY-- r 
k DYING ’CHILD - ) 



WHAT JIM TOLD BOB ABOUT "P-FV 

HERE'S WHY 'Aa ' gives you more speed, 

MORE ENERGY AND REAL FOOT COMFORT : 

1. THE ALL IMPORTANT *P'F">\ 
RIGID WEDGE KEEPS THE g \ 
BONE5 OP THE FEET IN 
THEIR NATURAL, ///ZSPJXk 

NORMAL POSITION-- 
HELPS PREVENT Mpk/tr 
FOOT STRAIN , S 

2.5PONGE RUBBER 

CUSHION ^ * TRADE MARK 



PHEWW.' NOT FAR TO, 
SO NOW --I'M SURE ' 
SLAD JIM TOLD ME 
ABOUT 'F>-P"'S! pmU 



•LOOK-BOB'S BACK 
ALREADY/ HE REALLY 
MUST HAVE SET A 
NEW SPEED RECORD/ 



HE WILL, AND- BOB, 
SO WILL THAT CHILD 
IN THE HOSPITAL- 
THANKS TO YOUR 
SPEED IN SETTIN& , 
THE SERUM TO USk 



FOR EXTRA SPEED 
ENERGY AND COMFORT, 
INSIST ON "P-F" < 

CANVAS SHOES. GET / 
YOUR *P-F"'S TOPAY'j 



6EE, I HOPE 
THAT PILOT 
WILL BE , 
ALL RIGHT.' 



WELL, FELLAS-- 
BOB'S''P-F"5 
SURE HELPED 
HIM PLENTY' 



TfP-F" CANVAS SHOES 

\l MADE ONLY BY 

' B.F. Goodrich and 
\ Hood Rubber Co. 






r LET'S BUILD THESE ^ 
ELECTRIC MOTOR POWERED 
MODELS / IT'S EA5V WITH 

MECHANIX ILLUSTRATED 

\ FULL SIZE PLANS ^ 



BUICK CONVERTIBLE 

Here’s your chance to make this accurate 13-inch Buick model complete 
with seats and white wall tiresl Powered with a little electric motor 
connected to flashlight batteries in the body, you can steer this model 
in any direction or make it go straight. And these full size plans are 
so easy to follow that even if you’ve never built a model you can make 
this snappy model. Plans cost only 25 cents, postpaid. Order Plan No. 397. 



CHEVROLET 

Here’s a 10-inch balsa model of the world's most 
popular automobile - the Chevrolet Fleetline! Also 
powered with a battery-driven motor, this "Chevy" 
looks just like the real car. Building from these accu- 
rate full size plans is as easy as ABC. Plans cost only 25 
cents. Send for your set today. Order Plan No. 407. 



Send 25 cents for each plan to MECHANIX ILLUSTRATED Plans Service, Faw- 
cett Building, Greenwich, Conn. Please order by name of plan and the number 



HOW TO ORDER 
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Htftc-uJiT Uac^L- 

— He.; M«6 fci/i I.E 
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